The Axe of God
You have been forced Into, and were loosed?
Cows of the world! Do you know the knots That spring like roots To obstruct your hooves?
Cows of the world!
Cease to rave
And learn to brave
The hostile world with Siva's grace.
Cows of the world! Do seek the fold Of divine Vichara To rid you of samsara.
Cows of the world Resting under Atthi! Be it known That Atthi is Mutthi.
Cows of the world! May your udders wax Lactiferous and uberous For Siva's abhisheka.
Cows of the world! May your legs four Serve as the pillars Of Dharma and divine Karma.
Come on cows, take this grass, Chew this leaf, Munch this sprig And eat this twig.e good
